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Global  Warming  Deniers  Face  Chilly  Reception 


Left:  The  current  state  of  affairs  as  depicted  by  satellite  imagery. 

Right:  Bleeding  heart  liberaTs  depiction  of  Global  Warming's  impact  on  the  Earth 


While  Toronto  basks  in  unseasonal 
warm  weather,  many  experts  deny 
the  culprit  is  global  warming.  "There 
is  absolutely  no  proof  of  climate 
change"  said  Rosa  Ambrose,  Minis- 
ter of  the  Environment.  "As  a govern- 
ment official, ! am  in  charge  of  deny- 
ing things  and  making  inconclusive 
statements  until  our  Lord  and  Master, 
Stephen  Harper,  can  clarify  the  gov- 
ernment's stance  on  a situation  with 
another  inane  monologue." 

Last  week.  President  Mahmoud  Ah- 
madinejad  hosted  a global  warming 
denial  conference  in  Tehran,  Iran. 
"The  West  has  given  more  significance 
to  the  myth  of  global  warming  than  to 
God  or  religion,"  he  said.  Ahmadine- 
jad  went  on  to  ask  “Our  question  is, 
if  you  [the  West]  have  committed  this 
huge  crime,  why  should  the  innocent 
nations  of  Iran  and  Iraq  get  paid  for 
exporting  oil  to  continue  this?  No,  wait 
- keep  paying  us.  Damn,  completely 


nonsensical  hypocritical  ramblings 
are  more  difficult  then  I thought!"  In 
passing,  he  added,  "can  I get  some 
uranium  now?" 

In  a recent  pres's  conference,  Michael 
Crichton  restated  his  beliefs  in  the 
"myth  of  global  warming."  Respond- 
ing to  questions,  he  said,  "the  theory 
of  global  warming  does  not  have  any 
conclusive  proof  in  favour  of  its  exis- 
tence, just  like  UFOs  and  dangers  of 
second  hand  smoke."  He  then  add- 
ed, "i  refuse  to  believe  anything  that 
does  not  have  direct  proof  in  favour 
of  it.  Therefore  I don't  believe  in  glob- 
al warming,  evolution,  or  that  Michael 
Jackson  is  a child  molester." 

In  a suprise  statement,  Al  Gore  ex- 
pressed happiness  with  global  warm- 
ing. "I  love  the  weather,"  he  explained 
to  Toike  staff.  "It's  so  much  better  than 
slogging  through  the  snow."  When 
asked  about  his  years  of  campaign- 


ing against  global  warming  he  ex- 
plained, "That?  I've  always  been  in 
favour  of  global  warming.  But  I knew 
that  if  I wanted  bible-belt  America 
to  support  it.  as  a well-known  liberal 
my  best  lactic  would  be  to  speak  out 
against  it.  If  you'll  excuse  me,  I am 
late  for  the  filming  of  my  next  movie. 


“I  don't  believe  in 
global  warming, 
evolution,  or  that 
Michael  Jackson  is 
a child  molester." 


‘An  Inconvenient  Youth:  Why  congress 
should  not  lower  the  age  of  consent 
to  8'." 

In  Washington,  the  Bush  administra- 
tion admitted  that  global  warming 
might  be  a factor  in  the  recent  rise 
in  temperatures,  but  denied  that  it 


was  related  to  industry.  “There  are 
too  many  questions  about  global 
warming,"  said  President  Bush.  "Sev- 
eral questions  I have  include,  ‘Why 
is  the  world  warming?’,  'What  is  this 
warming  business?’,  and  ’Why  are 
you  talking  to  me  about  this  warming 
thing?’" 

Dr.  John  H.  Marburger,  the  White- 
house  Science  Adviser  added,  "It 
is  the  policy  of  this  administration  to 
develop  an  aggressive  strategy  for 
researching  this  issue  and  finding  an- 
swers. We  will  continue  to  follow  this 
strategy  until  we  find  answers  that 
agree  with  what  the  President  has  al- 
ready decided." 

In  Amsterdam,  Netherlands'  President, 
Jan  Peter  Balkenende,  announced  a 
massive  closing  sale.  "It  is  apparent 
that  in  a few  years,  this  country  will 
become  completely  submerged  by 
the  North  Sea,  so  everything  must 


go!"  he  said.  "Since  the  Dutch  have 
always  been  a progressive  and  liberal 
people,  we  are  going  to  be  the  first 
nation  to  completely  sell  itself.  50%  off 
all  clogs,  tulips,  and  cheeses!" 

On  a lighter  note,  this  summer  marked 
the  first  tourist  season  where  Green- 
land was  not  sued  for  false  advertise- 
ment. Unfortunately,  it  was  also  the 
first  season  where  Iceland  was. 

In  related  news,  Prime  Minister  Ste- 
phen Harper  announced  that  since 
rich  jerks  in  Alberta  like  golfing  in  De- 
cember so  much,  the  government  will 
offer  financial  incentives  for  industries 
to  increase  production  of  greenhouse 
gases. 
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Hanging  of  Saddam  was 
“Big  Noose” 


Baghdad  [Toike]:  Although  the  execution 
of  former  dictator  and  president  of  Iraq 
Saddam  Hussein  on  December  30th  was  in- 
tended to  help  unify  the  nation,  it  has  only 
created  more  kinks  in  the  rope  binding  the 
country. 


Local  opinions 
however,  were  varied. 
Saddam’s  executioner, 
identified  only  as  Ahmed,  had 
mostly  positive  comments  about  the 
event.  "There  was  great  fear  of  terrorist  activ- 
ity before  the  hanging,  but  I didn't  let  that 
take  the  floor  out  from  under  me.  With  my 


In  Washington,  presi- 
dent Bush  said  "Just  like  I 
said  4 years  ago,  we  smoked  him 
out  and  strung  him  up.  Oh  waif, 
back  then  I was  talking  about 
Osama  bin-Laden.  Anyway,  you  could  say 
we,  heh  heh,  really  hung  Saddam  out  to 
dry!"  He  added.  "Hey  Condi,  remember  to 
tell  Cheney  my  funny  pun  about  hanging 
Saddam!" 


Hussein  was  not  left  "alive  and  kicking." 
Maliki  added,  "this  officially  ends  Saddam's 
strangle-hold  on  Iraq.  The  suffocation  of  his 
regime  is  finally  over.  Nobody  will  be  choked 
up  by  his  death." 


job,  you  take  it  one  day  at  a time"  he  said. 
"Whatever  happens,  life  goes  on."  A prison 
guard  remembers  Saddam  as  a placid  and 
fatherly  figure,  but  does  not  regret  the  dica- 
tor’s  end.  "All  together,  Saddam  was  well 
hung"  he  said. 


President  Nouri  Maliki  agreed  that  the  sen- 
tencing went  at  "break-neck  speed."  How- 
ever he  felt  it  was  important  that  Saddam 


"From  the  beginning,  we  were  de- 
termined to  deliver  Saddam  to 
justice,  with  no  strings  attached" 
said  a lawyer  for  the  prosecution. 
"We  resolved  not  to  get  hung  up 
on  the  details,  and  go  straight  for 
the  throat.  This  was  not  the  sort  of 
case  we  wanted  to  leave  out  swing- 
ing in  public  opinion." 
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COLOPHON 

The  Toike  Oike  is  produced  using  a number  of  is  and  o’s.  They  combine  to 
create  programs  which  the  Toike  Oike  uses  as  “tools”  to  produce  a newspaper 
that  is  both  humourous  and  delicious.  The  body  is  set  in  Georgia  and  the  paper 
is  white. 

WHAT  HO? 

The  Toike  Oike  is  a covert  organization  committed  to  the  proliferation  of  hu- 
mour at  the  University  of  Toronto.  It  is  our  mandate  to  insist  that  your  edu- 
cation is  NOT  about  your  career  so  much  as  it  is  about  shaping  your  outlook 
on  life  to  come.  So  lighten  up,  sit  back  and  have  an  iced  tea  (even  if  it’s  cold 
outside).  Our  ranks  are  filled  with  zealous  revolutionaries  from  both  Engineer- 
ing and  Arts  & Science.  We  meet  every  month  following  distribution.  Viva  la 
revolution! 

DISCLAIMER 

The  radical,  ultra  left-wing  opinions  expressed  in  this  newspaper  do  not  nec- 
essarily reflect  those  of  the  Engineering  Society  or  the  University  of  Toronto. 
In  fact,  they  don’t  even  necessarily  reflect  the  opinions  of  the  writers.  If  you 
happen  to  find  any  of  the  material  within  these  pages  offensive,  do  not  try  to 
sue  us,  as  we  have  a crack  team  of  crackhead  lawyers  ready  to  bring  tha  pain. 
Sucka. 


students'administrative 


I think,  over  the  last  couple  of  months, 
you've  really  gotten  to  know  me.  You 
know  me  better  than  a lot  of  people 
do.  Every  reader  knows  I'm  your  clas- 
sic 18  - 35  year  old,  Caucasian  male.  I 
have  an  passion  for  Apple  and  I hate 
people  who  play  music  on  their  cell 
phone. 

I feel  with  this  kind  of  familiar- 
ity I can  reveal  some  things  I keep 
closed  off  from  most  people.  Today. 
I want  to  share  one  of  those  things 
with  you.  It's  interesting  and  in- 
volves some  math,  but  stay  with  me: 

It's  January  2007  and 

2007  > 2006 

Based  on  this  sign  alone,  I think 
the  new  year  is  going  to  be  great. 

But  really,  that’s  all  I can  say  about 
January.  Otherwise,  the  month  is  use- 
less. It  contributes  nothing  to  the  year 
except  a convenient  place  to  start. 
Look  at  what  months  like  December 


contribute  to  society.  My  birthday, 
Christmas  (for  some,  anyways),  box- 
ing day  and  New  Years  Eve  (not  to  be 
confused  with  New  Years  day  - more 
of  a recovery  than  celebration). 

Now,  December  may  be  a hard  act 
to  follow  but  that's  no  reason  to  give 
up  completely  as  January  has.  Feb- 
ruary, for  example,  puts  in  a solid 
effort  with  Valentine's  Day  and  my 
girlfriends  birthday.  Good  hustle,  Feb- 
ruary. Basically  I’m  just  sick  of  January 
and  it’s  lack  of  effort  and  enthusiasm. 
There's  no  more  to  it  than  that! 

But  seriously,  on  to  more  important 
things:  a challenge  to  the  readers! 

I've  had  a certain  politically  correct 
person  all  up  in  my  bid’nis  about  hu- 
mour and  wit.  This  certain  person  is  _ 
pining_  to  read  a joke  about  a white, 
straight,  18-35  man.  Notice  any 
similarities  between  the  target  group 
and  what  you  know  about  me?  Yes, 
exactly!  It  must  be  a personal  attack. 
However,  I'm  too  stubborn  or  proud 


to  ignore  it,  so  I am  passing  the  chal- 
lenge on  to  you. 

Send  me  your  jokes  about  this  demo- 
graphic for  your  chance  to  have  it 
published!  That's  right,  your  material 
in  this  paper. 

What's  that  you  say?  You  would  rath- 
er write  jokes  and  articles  abou  ta 
differen  demographic?  Write  it  out, 
submt  it  anyways.  The  Toike  is  always 
looking  for  quality  material. 

Keep  it  real  and  whatnot,  bitches! 

Christian  Chicorli 
Editor-In-Chief 
The  Toike  Oike 
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In  the  interest  of  saving  space,  only  a Enough  with  me  yap- 
selection  of  Steve's  emails  have  been  ping  its  Game's  time  to 
printed  (at  once)  and  are  answered  shine . 
together. 


Gotta  do  it  my  way. 
a.k.a.  STAY  ON  THE  HIGH- 
WAY ! ! ! MY  WAY ! ! ! NOT 
YOUR  WAY ! ! ! BYE  BYE 
BUDD! ! ! I' m a man . 

-Steve 

Thank-You  G.  Team.  I'm 
still  a Man  and  I'm  gon- 
na do  what  i gotta  DO! ! ! 

-Steve 

LIFE  IS  NOT  A GAME! ! ! 
-Steve 

But  the  Game  is  still 
the  GAME 

and  remember  what  i SAID 
! ! ! 


-Steve 


5 of  your  emails  (out  of  the  31  not 
deleted  so  far)  have  been  printed 
in  the  Toike  Oike.  I 'm  assuming 
fame  and  advertising  are  your 
goal,  so  a placement  in  a paper 
like  the  Toike  should  have  you  set. 

1 haven 't  responded  to  you  since 
November  1 but  you  still  faithfully 
fill  my  inbox  at  my  inconvenience. 
It's  your  dedication  that  is  going  to 
lead  you  in  The  Game. 

I’m  not  really  sure  why  I’m  re- 
warding you  for  calling  me  and  my 
crew  "crackaz,  " but  you  've  taught 
me  so  much  about  The  Game  that 
I would  feel  awful  if  / didn ’t  do 
something  back. 


Dear  Toike, 

As  a tender  Flrosh  en- 
tering their  second  se- 
mester of  Eng  Sci,  what 
pointers  can  you  provide 
to  help  me  maximize  my 
marks,  minimize  my  ef- 
fort, and  normalize  my 
social  life. 

-2kool4skule 

2 kool, 

My  advice  for  each  of  those  ques- 
tions is  as  follows: 

Maximimze  your  marks: 

Not  gonna  happen 
Minimize  your  effort: 

Stop  trying.  You  will  notice  mini- 
mal changes  in  your  grades. 
Normalize  your  social  life: 

You  're  writing  to  a newspaper 
about  your  social  life.  See  answer 
to  question  1. 


Steve, 


DON't  hate  the  GAME, 
Hate  the  PLAYERS! 

-Steve 


Shout  out...  or propz...  or,.,  some 
sort  of  hand  thing  I don 't  under- 
stand, to  you  and  your  crew,  Steve! 


-Ed 


F *3 

In  many  of  ways,  the  Toike  is  kind  of  like  your  mom. 
We  both  think  you’re  cool. 


Well,  your  content  anyways. 

Like  what  you  read? 

Come  to  the  next  meeting  covered  in  honey...  or  send  us  your  content! 

We  need  copy  editors,  graphics  artists,  writers,  comic  artists,  and  5kg  of  teflon. 

Ei 


Questions?  Comments?  Content?  Email  toike@skule.ca 
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ATHEIST  GROUP  DEMANDS 
TAX  BREAKS  FROM 
GOVERNMENT 

A Toronto  atheist  group  has  been  lob- 
bying the  government  for  tax  breaks 
to  help  ensure  the  group  can  stay 
afloat.  Government  officials  have 
claimed  the  atheist  group  is  not  a reli- 
gious group,  and  does  not  qualify  for 
any  tax  breaks. 

The  atheist  group  has  been  quick  to 
respond,  claiming  to  be  the  only  true 
non-prophet  organization  around. 
One  government  official  was  quick 
to  comment,  “It  will  be  a cold  day  in 
hell  before  they  get  handouts  from  us. 
Who  do  they  think  they  are,  rich??" 


BUZZARD  POSTS  LOWER 
THAN  EXPECTED  SALES 

Computer  gaming  company  Blizzard 
Entertainment  has  posted  lower  than 
expected  fourth-quarter  earnings  for 
the  2006  fiscal  year.  This  has  been  at- 
tributed to  the  failure  to  sell  World  of 
Warcraft  games  in  their  new  Middle 
Eastern  division. 

Blizzard  spokesman  Roger  Shafer  had 
this  to  say:  "We  spent  a lot  on  market- 
ing WoW  in  the  Middle  East.  It  was 
our  understanding  that  many  over 
there  are  RPG  enthusiasts.  Research 
showed  that,  on  average,  every  per- 
son owned  four  RPG's,  so  you  can 
understand  our  surprise  at  these  low 
earnings." 


A Toike  Primer  on  Civil  Engineering 


Another  semester  has  come  and 
gone,  and  the  spirits  and  grades  of 
the  flrosh  have  never  been  lower. 
But  fear  not,  gentle  citizens!  Another 
Toike  Primer  is  here  to  speed  you  off  to 
academic  success!  Soon  you  will  be 
strolling  through  the  fragrant  groves 
of  Academe,  drinking  the  heady 
nectar  of  the  gods,  fraternizing  with 
Plato,  Einstein,  and  Hwang  Woo-Suk. 
Hey,  he  might  have  fabricated  data 
and  used  embryos  from  his  own  grad 
students  but  the  man  has  twice  the 
moxie  of  that  simpering  Rutherford. 
And  since  fragrant  olive  groves  are 
preferable  to  fragrant  ECE  students, 
and  heady  nectar  of  the  gods  is  pref- 
erable to  anything  produced  by  Ara- 
mark, this  should  be  a good  incentive 
to  attend  to  your  school  work. 

Like  previous  articles,  this  primer  was 
motivated  because  every  year  many, 
many,  many,  many,  many,  many, 
MANY  flrosh  fail  out  of  engineering. 
This  is  partly  because  the  university 
administration  increases  the  difficul- 
ty of  the  curriculum  like  the  drunk 
guy  puts  water  on  the  sauna  at  Hart 
House  Farm.  Nobody  has  gotten  a 
steam-burn  yet,  so  let’s  just  put  a bit 
more  water  on.  Also,  he  is  naked,  and 
that  is  just  nasty.  The  failure  rate  is  also 
due  to  the  high  school  education  in 


Canada,  which  is  like  playing  tourna- 
ment level  duck-duck-goose.  There  is 
no  way  to  win  the  game,  and  only  the 
retarded  kid  is  having  fun. 

The  first  place  to  start  is  with  stress. 
Naturally,  this  far  in  the  semester  you 


all  have  lots  of  stress.  Maybe  you 
didn't  realize  that  stress  was  an  engi- 
neering concept,  but  you  will  find  it  is 
omnipresent  everywhere  in  engineer- 
ing. It  is  important  not  to  buckle  under 
stress,  because  that  inhibits  the  quick 
removal  of  your  pants.  It's  a principle 
that  has  served  me  well.  A concept 
that  often  goes  hand  in  hand  with 
stress  is  strain.  This  often  occurs  to  your 
voice  during  Orientation  and  Godiva 


Week.  It  is  also  an  important  tech- 
nique to  employ  at  Suds,  to  remove 
"flavour  crystals"  from  your  BEvERage. 
However  since  you  are  flrosh,  you 
are  too  young  to  drink  beer.  That's 
for  mommies  and  daddies  and  de- 
pressed upper-years  with  no  futures. 


You  should  give  you  beer  money  to 
me:  I'll  give  it  a good  home. 

Another  important  topic  deals  with 
beams.  Regardless  of  how  much  you 
try  to  smile  this  is  not  an  easy  subject. 
Beam  analysis  is  not  something  that 
I would  recommend  doing,  and  we 
all  know  the  kind  of  people  who  are 
happy  to  see  your  rear  end.  I believe 
they  are  banned  from  Arkansas.  An 


easy  beginning  to  beam  analysis  is  to 
perform  it  on  a rigid  member.  Now  I 
pride  myself  in  delivering  quality  hu- 
mour, so  I'm  not  even  going  to  touch 
that  one.  And  neither  should  you, 
flrosh,  no  matter  how  much  candy  he 
gave  you  to  get  in  his  van. 

Any  civil  engineer  is  likely  to  bore  you 
to  death  with  talk  of  concrete.  This  is 
negative  attitude  is  not  very  healthy, 
and  you  should  try  to  make  them  talk 
about  pro-crete  instead.  And  if  they 
are  handsome  then  maybe  you  can 
procrete  with  them.  After  all,  you  con- 
crete babies  without  procreting  first.  I 
will  resist  the  urge  to  slide  in  a stupid 
"every  couple  has  their  moment” 
joke,  and  end  with  "your  moment 
here  right  now,  because  she's  at  my 
place  recovering  from  a night  of  hot 
sex  with  me." 

In  conclusion.  Civ  is  the  study  of  things 
that  don't  move.  Neither  will  you, 
since  after  you  Hunk  engineering  you 
will  be  stuck  in  your  parent's  base- 
ment for  the  rest  of  your  life. 

- John  McLeod 


Fraternity  Hosts  Wet 
T-Shirts  for  Darfur 


The  Virgin  Sex  Columnist 


Members  of  the  wet  t-shirt  team  training  for  their  tour  in  Darfur. 


Sales  reports  show  that  one  copy  was 
sold  to  a Mohammed  Rizwan  of  Iraq, 
but  was  returned  with  the  comment 
that  "I  didn't  know  it  was  a game." 


ENERGIZER  BUNNY 
ARRESTED  AND  CHARGED 
WITH  BATTERY 

One  of  North  America's  favourite 
celebrities,  the  Energizer  Bunny,  has 
been  arrested  and  charged  with 
battery  outside  his  Beverly  Hills  estate 
after  an  altercation  with  the  Kool  Aid 
Man.  After  landing  the  first  blow,  po- 
lice say  he  just  kept  on  going  and  go- 
ing and  going  and  going... 

The  bunny's  behaviour  resulted  in  se- 
vere injuries  to  the  Man. 


EDITOR  BANNED  FROM 
U OF  T BOOKSTORE 

In  yet  another  shameful  moment  dur- 
ing his  time  as  Toike  Editor,  Christian 
Chicorii  has  received  a lifetime  ban 
from  the  U of  T Bookstore.  Citing  re- 
peated attempts  at  mischief,  Chicorii 
was  recently  caught  placing  a Fiction 
sign  above  the  Religious  Studies  sec- 
tion. 


LOCAL  RELIGIOUS  GROUPS 
FAVOUR  SAME  SECTS 
MARRIAGE 

In  one  of  the  first  agreements  ever 
between  religious  groups  in  Toronto, 
late  last  week  religious  leaders  issued 
a statement  proclaiming  support  for 
same  sects  marriage. 

Despite  their  reputation  for  banning 
non-traditional  marriage,  the  reli- 
gious groups  believe  this  is  one  allow- 
ance that  was  necessary. 

With  this  now  in  place,  same  sect  cou- 
ples are  expected  to  flock  to  Toronto 
to  be  married. 


Partying  for  a cause  is  not  a new  con- 
cept for  fraternities.  But  the  ambition 
of  Sigma  Chi  Delta's  upcoming  Mardi 
Gras  celebration  stands  as  a note- 
worthy achievement,  as  they  plan 
to  make  a difference  for  people  in 
Darfur. 

"Sigma  Chi  Delta  is  well  known  for  its 
wild  parties  and  rambunctious  party 
goers.  But  it's  important  to  maintain 
our  connection  to  helping  the  com- 
munity and  the  world  at  large." 

Brother  John  Lang,  a senior  in  bio- 
chemistry at  U of  T,  stated  in  an  inter- 
view last  week. 

The  Fraternity  realized  that  the  popu- 
larity of  alcohol  and  sex  are  the  per- 
fect vehicle  for  raising  money.  "Wet 
t-shirt  contests  are  the  backbone  of 
any  Mardi  Gras  celebration.  I think 
Wet  T-Shirts  for  Darfur  will  be  a great 
success." 

Sigma  party  officials  have  a three 


phase  process  that  will  ensure  the 
success  of  the  party  for  a cause. 
Phase  1:  Drunken  girls  in  wet  t-shirts. 
Phase  2:  Money  from  drunken  girls  in 
wet  t-shirts.  Phase  3:  Darfur. 

"It's  a tragedy  that  the  people  in  Dar- 
fur have  been  undergoing  terrible 
hardship.  They  have  been  doing  with- 
out for  too  long.  As  the  future  leaders 
of  this  country,  it's  time  that  we  did 
something  about  it."  Lang  said. 

Once  the  money  is  raised,  the  frater- 
nity will  be  sending  the  drunken  girls  in 
wet  t-shirts  for  a four  year  tour  of  duty, 
where  they  will  amuse  and  arouse  the 
genocide  stricken  people  of  Darfur. 

"The  ladies  will  stay  there  as  a state- 
ment for  our  government  to  take  no- 
tice. If  this  country  truly  cares  about 
its  most  valuable  resources,  drunken 
girls  in  wet  t-shirts,  then  action  must 
be  taken  now." 

- Aaron  Hagey-MacKay 
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That's  all  for  this  installment  of  the  Virgin  Sex  Column,  loyal  readers. 
Be  sure  to  send  in  your  questions  for  the  Virgin  Sex  Columnist  so  they 
may  be  answered  next  issue! 
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Toonie  TUESDAY 


Getting  To  Know  Your  School: 
The  Wallberg  Building 


Come  with  me  as  we  explore  the  build- 
ings that  I proposition  women  in,  one 
building  at  a time. 

If  you're  like  me.  you  sometimes  cup 
your  hand  and  smell  your  own  fart. 
But  that  is  beside  the  point.  The  Toike's 
mission  has  always  been  to  educate, 
as  well  as  humiliate.  That's  why,  under 
strict  court  order,  the  Toike  is  proud  to 
help  you  learn  more  about  the  build- 
ings that  you'll  be  seeing  for  the  next, 
and  lets  face  it,  last  years  of  your  life. 

Older  than  time  itself,  The  Wallberg 
Building  is  less  of  a structure,  and  more 
of  a grandfather  that  no  one  wants  to 
visit.  Sure  sometimes  you're  forced  to 
visit  it.  but  there  are  two  things  that 
are  given:  it  is  going  to  smell  funny, 
and  the  furniture  is  from  the  1940’s. 
You  will  also  most  likely  leave  more 
displeased  and  angry  at  life  then 
when  you  entered.  In  fact.  Wallberg 
was  voted  by  engineering  students 
as  most  decrepit  building  on  the  uni- 
versities campus,  just  barely  beating 
every  arts  and  science  building  at  the 
University  of  Toronto. 

Perhaps  it's  the  homeless  people  that 


live  in  the  walls,  or  maybe  it's  even 
because  I pee  in  the  water  foun- 
tains, but  Wallberg  is  a building  that 
needs  to  be  pimped.  Although  my 
suggestions  for  hookers,  blackjack, 
and  hookers  that  deal  blackjack 
while  servicing  you  were  denied  and 
called  "disgusting".  I encourage  all  of 
you  to  push  for  newer  and  more  per- 
verted ways  of  improving  Wallberg. 
Together,  we  can  create  a Wallberg 
where  the  floor  isn't  made  of  painted 
crackers,  a Wallberg  with  four  walls 
for  each  room,  and  most  importantly, 
a Wallberg  where  I’m  not  disciplined 


for  selling  my  body,  but  rather  hon- 
ored as  a revolutionist. 

Yes,  all  is  not  well  at  the  Wallberg 
building.  In  addition  to  the  countless 
angel-of-death  sightings,  doctors 
have  discovered  an  irregular  growth 
on  the  back  of  Wallberg.  Known  only 
as  Pratt,  doctors  are  not  sure  whether 
Pratt  is  life  threatening,  but  can  con- 
tend that  it  is  very  ugly  and  smelly.  Al- 
though nobody  really  understands  or 
likes  Pratt,  medical  professionals  hope 
that  if  it  is  ignored,  Pratt  will  go  away. 
Symptoms  of  Pratt  include  the  urge  to 


set  things  on  fire  and  feelings  of  love 
towards  the  guy  who  sells  hot  dogs  in 
front  of  Wallberg. 

In  the  exciting  minutes  I spent  re- 
searching this  building,  I came  across 
some  unknown  and  even  interesting 
facts  about  Wallberg.  Not  only  was 
Wallberg  the  first  Canadian  brothel, 
but  it  was  also  the  birthplace  of  sod- 
omy, polygamy,  and  jelly  beans.  It 
was  also  the  only  place  where  an 
engineer  could  get  laid.  Every  three 
years  in  the  early  1900's,  a cage 
would  be  erected  around  the  perim- 
eter of  Wallberg.  Engineers  and  local 
whores  of  the  time  were  placed  in  the 
cage  until  one  whore  would  become 
so  disgusted  by  the  sobbing  of  the  en- 
gineers that  a pity  lay  was  arranged. 

So  next  time  you  pass  through  Wall- 
berg, don’t  think  of  that  horrible  smell 
as  just  engineering  B.O.,  think  of  if 
as  history.  For  accurate  information 
on  The  Wallberg  Building,  the  above 
should  be  ignored. 

- Jon  Zegman 


Corrections!!!!!!hioneonei'~ 

The  Article,  "William  Shatner  Speaks  at  Technology 
Conference"  printed  in  the  December  issue  was  falsely 
credited.  The  true  author  is  Anton  Bassel.  We’re  sowwie. 


All-U-Can-lat  Pasta  & 
Open  Mike 


NOW  PODCAST 
(from  our  website) 


Thirsty 


ROM  Completes 
Defence  Program 


ApreSuds 


[wristband  rewards  7-9pm) 

Live  Music 


Free  Pool  & Comedy 

s 


PODCASTING  AS  HOGTOnNCOMEDYRADIO 
(available  at  ITunesI 


All  Day  Breakfast  and 
Canadian  Tire  Money  at  par 
every  weekend! 

Game  Room  with  plasma 
available  for  groups 

FREE  WIRELESS  INTERNET 
PROVIDED  RY: 

Computer  Systems  Centre 


229  COLLEGE  STREET 
416/59-STEIN 
WWW.EIN-STEIN.CA 


Warning:  You  may  cream  your  pants  - twice. 

Godiva  Week 
is  NOW1 


http://godivaweek.skule.ca 


THINK  YOU'VE  SOT  WlT?  j 
THINK  YOU'VE  SOT  SPIRIT?  | 

SHOW  US  WHAT  YOU  YE  SOT. 


This  Gorfiva  Week, 
i write  a verse  t o Gortivas 
and  submit  It  to  the  Toike. 


Winning  verses  lulll  he  immort  alized 
and  added  to  the  souq 


Redefinitions  to  End 
Canadian  Difficulties 


on  the  horizon.  The  alarm 
was  sounded,  and  every- 
one prepared  for  battle. 

"When  I heard  the  alarm 
sound,  I knew  the  Kaiser 
was  on  his  way,"  said 
ROM  custodian  Rick  Mor- 
rison. "Luckily  I was  close 
to  a horse-drawn  anti- 
aircraft gun  battery  from 
the  Ottoman  empire.  It 
was  time  to  put  the  crys- 
tal to  the  test." 

Wagner’s  ‘Ride  of  the  Valkyries'  could 
be  heard  as  the  first  of  the  Kaiser's 
zeppelins  descended  onto  the  ROM. 
Coming  in  close,  a point  on  the  Mi- 
chael Lee  Chin  Crystal  stabbed  into 
the  rear.  A burst  from  the  Ottoman 
era  battery  soon  lit  the  highly  explo- 
sive hydrogen  inside. 


The  year  2007  is  upon  us,  and  if  these 
past  is  any  indication,  if  will  be  known 
as  the  year  of  the  redefinition  in  Ca- 
nadian politics.  It  all  began  in  2003 
when  our  leaders  were  faced  with 
the  problem  of  declining  marriage 
rates.  Sensing  an  imminent  disaster, 
n which  more  and  more  Canadians 
simply  live  together,  and  communism 
ensues,  our  government  acted  swiftly 
and  redefined  the  word  marriage  to 
include  lesbian  and  gay  unions.  Now 
marriage  is  on  the  rise. 

Just  last  year,  our  leaders  were  faced 
with  the  problem  of  Quebec  holding 
another  referendum.  It  appears  that 
this  was  the  last  straw  for  Quebec. 
The  Canadian  government  quickly 
redefined  the  word  nation  to  include 
Quebec.  Let's  see  those  French  bas- 
tards wiggle  out  of  that  definition! 


These  events  have  opened  the  doors 
for  the  redefinitions  of  all  kinds  of 
words.  Why,  just  yesterday  4%  of  Ca- 
nadians were  homeless,  yet  after  re- 
defining the  word  home  to  include 
cars,  boxes,  undersides  of  bridges, 
and  hats  that  rate  has  dropped  to 
nearly  0%.  And  yesterday  the  word 
gun  was  redefined  to  no  longer  in- 
clude handguns  and  rifles.  Now  gun- 
related  homicide  rates  have  dropped 
a whopping  98%. 

Future  redefinitions  will  likely  include 
'trans-fats'  so  no  foods  contain  them, 
and  'journalism’s'  definition  will  be 
broadened  so  the  Cannon  falls  within 
it. 

- Luke  Helt 


The  Royal  Ontario  Museum  has  re- 
cently completed  construction  of  its 
defensive  fortifications.  This  project, 
code  named  the  "Michael  Lee  Chin 
Crystal",  renders  the  ROM  virtually  im- 
mune to  blimp  attack. 


“Finally  we  are  on  our  way  to  defeat- 
ing the  Kaiser,"  said  museum  CEO  Wil- 
liam Thorsell.  "His  zeppelin  fleet  will 
threaten  us  no  more." 

Kaiser  Wilhelm  has  long  sought  to  take 
the  ROM's  antiquities  back  to  Cold- 
itz  Castle,  his  impenetrable  fortress 
stronghold  in  the  Bavarian  moun- 
tains. For  the  last  sixty  years,  succes- 
sive ROM  managers  have  been  busy 
foiling  his  plans. 

The  crystal  was  put  to  the  test  recent- 
ly, when  a ROM  staffer  spotted  the 
Kaiser's  zeppelin  fleet  approaching 


Soon  the  Kaiser  was  in  full  retreat, 
with  mutters  of  “Curses,  foiled  again!" 
coming  from  the  command  zeppe- 
lin. 


“Well,  we  won  a victory  today,"  com- 
mented Thorsell,  "but  I have  a feeling 
that  the  Kaiser  is  off  in  Colditz  at  this 
very  moment  planning  his  next  as- 
sault." 


- A/ex  Shenkin 
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American  Travel  to 
Japan  on  the  Rise 


FUKUOKA  (Super-Great-Fantastic-Di- 
versified-lnformafive  News  Network)  - 
The  Japanese  Tourism  Board  (JETLAG) 
has  announced  that  more  Americans 
are  visiting  Japan  than  ever  before. 
According  to  the  Board,  more  than 
12  million  Americans  are  visiting  Ja- 
pan every  week,  up  from  11.8  million 
around  this  time  last  year. 

Americans  have  been  steadily 
spending  more  time  in  Japan  since 
Dec.  7,  1941,  where  tourism  exploded 
dramatically  over  the  following  few 
years,  eventually  putting  a mushroom 
cloud  over  other  industries.  Ever  since 
the  big  boom  in  tourism,  Japan  sur- 
rendered its  former  anti-American 
stance  and  laid  back  into  a more 
open  position,  making  it  easier  for 
more  Americans  to  enter  without  any 
barriers. 

A few  theories  of  why  so  many  Ameri- 
cans continue  to  flock  to  Japan  are 
floating  around.  One  is  Japan's  re- 
cent rise  in  interest  rates  by  25  basis 
points  (up  from  an  impressive  decade 
of  stagflation  at  0.00%),  attracting 
many  investors.  Another  is,  as  Megu- 
mi  Ayawara,  owner  of  Super-Fly-Tick- 
et-Amazing-Special-Fun-Vacation 
Travel  Agency  in  Fukuoka  describes, 
Japan's  "morally  deficient  society." 

"American  Joe  just  want  to  come 
here  for  have  fuck,  yes.  We  have 
here  what  Americans  can't  get  back 
home,  if  you  know  what  I mean,  yes. 


And  we  leary  rike  American  food.  We 
have  it  all  over  Japan.  So  when  Amer- 
ican Joe  come,  he  rike  a fat  man  in 
a KFC  with  a groly  hore  in  the  wash- 
loom,"  says  Ayawara. 

A tastefully-attired  local  Fukuoka 
man,  Shinjo  Katsamaki,  believes  that 
the  increase  isn't  due  to  sex  tour- 
ism, but  to  business  travelers.  "I  don't 
know  any  American  Joe  who  come 
here  without  some  business  purposes. 
I have  a client  who  come  here  from 
USA  to  buy  10  million  individually- 
wrapped  staples.  It  special  order.  Will 
take  two  months  to  make.  So  he  stay 
in  hotel  while  he  wait.  We  in  Japan 
welcome  American  businessmen.  My 
wife  and  daughter  never  been  more 
happy,  ha-ha-ha,"  says  Katsamaki. 

The  Board  has  been  put  under  ex- 
treme pressure  by  various  Japanese 
women’s  rights  groups  to  take  steps  to 
reduce  the  amount  of  American  tour- 
ists, crying  out  that  Japan  is  too  small 
and  tight  a place  to  handle  the  mas- 
sive endowment  and  heavy  flow  of 
Americans  coming’  inside  the  coun- 
try. The  Board  made  only  the  com- 
ment that  Japan's  economy  is  well 
lubricated  and  ready  to  stretch  out  its 
resources  to  welcome  any  number  of 
tourists  that  want  to  enter. 

- Anton  Basse! 


The  Advantages  of  Looking  Disabled 


If  there's  one  thing  that's 
better  than  being  re- 
tarded, (and  that's  a 
big  ‘if’)  it's  not  being  re- 
tarded; but  looking  like 
you  are.  I know  this  from 
experience.  I have  been 
blessed  with  a larger- 
than-normal  forehead 
and  a condition  known 
as  lazy-eye;  couple  that 
with  my  crippling  lisp 
and  propensity  to  slip 
and  fall,  and  I pretty 
much  have  the  whole 
package. 

But  before  you  start  feeling  sorry  for 
me,  let  me  explain  that  this  is  surely 
a blessing  in  disguise.  Don't  believe 
me?  Well,  let's  take  a look  at  a typi- 
cal day  in  my  life  and  you  can  be  the 
judge. 

My  classes  start  at  10  a.m.  every  day. 
so  naturally  I stumble  in  around  10:25. 
For  most  this  level  of  tardiness  would 
be  a little  embarrassing,  but  when  I 
make  my  entrance  and  drop  some 
books  and  scatter  a few  loose  sheets 
of  paper,  instead  of  everyone  giving 
me  an  annoyed  look  after  disturbing 
the  learning  process,  the  entire  front 
row  of  the  lecture  hall  scrambles  to 
help  pick  up  my  belongings. 

Let  us  also  not  overlook  the  very  fact 
that  I study  at  this  fine  university.  Do 
you  think  I got  here  on  grades  alone? 
Poppycock!  In  high  school  I got  ter- 
rible grades  but  always  managed 
to  have  them  bumped  up  when  my 
teachers  thought  I was  "so  strong  and 
independent'1  for  taking  the  same 
classes  as  all  the  regular  students.  My 
appearance  has  afforded  me  admis- 


sion to  the  same  institution  of  higher 
learning  as  the  rest  of  you  with  only  a 
fraction  of  the  effort.  Dare  I pose  the 
query  of  who  is  indeed  the  retarded 
one?  But  I digress. 

After  my  morning  classes  is  time  for 
lunch.  I make  my  way  to  the  Mr.  Sub  at 
Sidney  Smith  and  bypass  all  my  peers 
waiting  in  line  and  head  right  up  to 
the  counter  to  place  my  order.  Not 
once  have  I ever  been  asked  to  take 
my  place  at  the  back  of  the  queue 
as  everyone  is  simply  too  nice  to  tell 
someone  who  appears  as  though 
he  is  mentally  challenged  that  he 
has  just  inconvenienced  a dozen  stu- 
dents. After  I get  my  lunch  and  make 
my  way  to  the  cashier  I like  to  engage 
in  a little  creativity  in  ways  of  saving 
money. 

On  some  days  I will  bring  a jar  full  of 
pennies  and  nickels  and  give  it  to  the 
cashier  as  my  payment.  It  only  takes 
a slight  hesitation  from  the  cashier 
and  a look  of  frustration  and  hunger 
on  my  part  for  the  transaction  to  be 
complete.  Average  total  savings; 


$3.55. 

When  I have  finished 
my  meal  I usually  take 
a trip  to  the  restroom.  I 
would  much  prefer  for 
the  sake  of  my  readers 
to  not  go  into  too  much 
detail  here,  but  let  me 
just  say  that  on  days 
when  I feel  sympathet- 
ic towards  the  custo- 
dial staff,  I opt  in  favour 
of  sitting  on  the  toilet  to 
do  my  business.  Alas,  I 
am  a man  of  little  com- 
passion. 

Finally,  let  us  fast-forward  to  the 
evening  and  I am  at  the  local  student 
pub  enjoying  some  fine  ale.  When 
I am  striking  up  some  conversation 
with  the  opposite  sex  and  the  topic 
turns  to  academics,  the  women  are 
generally  impressed  that  I am  doing 
so  well  in  the  field  of  political  science. 
I'll  let  that  sink  in  a moment.  That's 
right,  when  I tell  a woman  that  I am 
a political  science  student,  she  actu- 
ally is  impressed  at  such  a fact.  That 
is  a lot  more  than  most  other  normal 
looking  students  can  say.  It  definitely 
is  nice  to  not  have  the  disclosure  of 
one's  field  of  study  to  be  greeted  with 
snickering.  Do  I detect  a touch  of 
envy  from  others  in  my  faculty?  I fig- 
ured as  much. 

So  as  you  all  can  clearly  see,  having 
the  appearance  of  certain  mental 
incapacities  carries  many  advantag- 
es. Although,  if  there  was  one  thing 
I could  change  about  myself,  I think 
that  I would  prefer  I didn't  look  disa- 
bled. 

■Aaron  Peever 


Retarded  Dog  Inadvertently  Saves 
Family  from  Blaze 


University  of  Toronto 
Reverses  “Positive  Space” 
campaign  


Toronto  [Toike].  University  President 
David  Naylor  announced  today  that 
the  administration  will  abandon  ef- 
forts to  make  campus  a "positive 
space".  While  many  social  issues 
groups,  not  to  mention  the  LGBTOUT 
denouced  the  move,  surprising  sup- 
port came  from  the  physics  depart- 
ment. 

"Recent  studies  in  experimental  social 
sciences  indicate  that  the  universe  is 
tolerance-neutral"  explained  Profes- 
sor Sue  Dosyanse.  "Everytime  we  cre- 
ate a positive  space  a corresponding 


negative  space  is  created  some- 
where else."  What  this  means,  she  ex- 
plained, is  that  spreading  tolerance 
for  homosexuality  in  Canada  leads  to 
intolerance  elsewhere.  "What  we  are 
doing  here  is  the  result  of  basic  game 
theory"  said  Professor  Ken  Tadupp. 
"It  is  better  to  create  a neutral  world 
where  gays  are  ignored,  then  one 
where  half  are  accepted  and  the 
other  half  persecuted." 

Engineering  SIC  director,  Beatrice 
Sze.  was  neither  impressed  nor  molli- 
fied with  the  development.  "My  job  is 
hard  enough  with  all  the  shitheads  in 
engineering"  she  complained.  "Now 
I have  to  put  up  with  this  administra- 


Neutral  Space- 


On  Sunday  January  7. 2007  the  Mack- 
enzie's, a Brampton  family  of  six,  be- 
came the  victims  of  a house  fire.  The 
fire  started  in  the  basement  where 
Lucky,  the  family  Pomeranian  spends 
most  of  his  time  sleeping  under  the 
oil  furnace.  When  the  fire  broke  out 
Lucky  became  confused  and  angry. 
After  trying  unsuccessfully  to  bite  and 
attack  the  fire.  Lucky  started  barking 
at  it.  By  this  time  the  blaze  had  en- 
gulfed most  of  the  area. surrounding 
the  furnace  where  the  fire  originated. 
The  incessant  barking  awoke  Andrew 
Mackenzie,  the  family's  eldest  son  at 
14. 

"Lucky  barks  all  the  damn  time.  He 
barks  like  this  like  three  or  four  nights 
a week.  Usually  he'll  just  be  barking 
at  his  shadow,  then  after  a while  he'll 
stop  because  he  forgot  what  he  was 
barking  at.  I'm  a light  sleeper  and  he 
usually  wakes  me  up.  I'll  go  downstairs 
all  pissed  and  be  like,  'Lucky,  shut  up!’ 
But  this  time  was  different.  There  was 
actually  something  important  to  alert 
the  family  about.  I guess  that  idiot 
dog  accidentally  saved  the  family." 

After  becoming  aware  of  the  fire,  An- 
drew immediately  called  the  Bramp- 
ton fire  department  and  the  family  es- 
caped unharmed.  Douglas  and  Anne 
Mackenzie,  the  father  and  mother  of 
the  household,  believe  that  it  was  for- 
tunate Lucky  was  close  to  the  furnace 


something  chewed  through  the  main 


when  the  fire  erupted. 


The  family  will  be  returning  to  work 
and  school  in  good  spirits.  Douglas 
Mackenzie  was  grateful  for  the  safety 
of  his  family.  “You  could  say  that  we 
are  lucky  to  be  here.  Our  house  and 
all  our  belongings  may  be  gone  but 
more  importantly  my  family  is  safe. 
And  it's  all  thanks  to  Lucky."  Lucky 
received  great  praise  and  attention 
from  his  family.  Though  barely  aware 
of  it,  he  appeared  to  enjoy  it  on  what- 
ever level  he  was  capable. 

This  type  of  event  is  usually  followed 
by  a key  to  the  city  ceremony.  Howev- 
er the  decision  to  hold  the  ceremony 
has  been  stalled  by  the  Fire  Marshall’s 
investigation  which  concluded  that 
the  fire  began  in  the  furnace  when 


oil  line.  The  oil  was  then  ignited  by  the 
pilot  light.  Fire  Marshall  Bailey  went  on 
record  as  stating  that,  "It  is  very  likely 
that  Lucky  was  the  cause  of  the  fire." 

A local  veterinarian  Dr.  Gottlob  con- 
ducted a thorough  assessment  on 
Lucky  after  the  incident.  Despite  be- 
ing in  perfect  physical  condition,  the 
vet  has  diagnosed  Lucky  to  be  well 
below  the  average  intelligence  for 
any  dog  and  it  is  likely  that  his  affec- 
tion for  the  furnace  is  an  addiction  to 
inhaling  the  oil  fumes. 

- Aaron  Hagey-MacKay 
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Girl’s  Guide  to  Porn 


There  comes  a time  in  every  girl's  life 
when  a fantasy  about  the  hot  fire- 
man/police officer/S&M  master  just 
doesn't  cut  it  anymore.  That  time 
is  when  a girl  needs  to  hike  up  her 
pants,  take  a deep  breath,  and  find 
some  porn.  There  are  a large  number 
of  options  such  as  adult  stores,  the 
Inlernet  and...  urn...  erotic  novels? 
Yeah,  erotic  novels  count.  Each  have 
their  own  pros  and  cons: 

Adult  store: 

Pros  - Wide  variety;  tangible  porn  you 
can  hold  in  your  hand. 

Cons  - Creepy  storeowners  staring  at 
you  with  those  horrible,  horrible  eyes; 
real  porn  costs  money. 

Internet: 

Pros  - mind-numbing  quantities  of 
whatever  fetish  your  heart  desires. 
Want  a firefighter  being  tenderly 


loved  by  a goat?  There  is  a website 
just  for  you. 

Cons  - Pop-ups  suck  and  all  the  good 
sites  require  credit  cards. 

Erotic  Novel: 

Pros  - Available  anywhere,  can  be  left 
out  in  the  open  with  minimum  embar- 
rassment. 

Cons  - No  pictures;  covers  often  have 
Fabio-inspired  males;  boring  'talk' 
between  steamy  parts;  hard  to  keep 
open  during. ..urn...  ministrations. 

So  there  you  have  it:  the  Girl's  Guide 
to  Porn. 

Note:  Should  not  be  substituted  for 
actual  sex  and/or  human  contact. 

- Vesno  Cemas 


How  many  Engineers  does  it  take  to  screw 
in  a light  bulb? 


One 

Engineers  like  to  screw  alone. 

Two 

Someone  needs  to  be  there  to  give  out  marks;  otherwise,  there  would  be  no  incentive. 

Three 

2 guys  and  a computer  that  replaced  the  need  for  a girl. 

Four 

1 to  screw  in  the  light  bulb  and  3 to  eat  rice. 

Five 

That's  how  many  Engineers  it  takes  to  look  up  an  electrician  in  a phone  book. 

Six 

Or,  3!  because  Engineers  know  how  to  get  girls  to  exclaim. 

Seven 

3 teams  of  2 to  design  a project,  and  one  to  judge  the  winner. 

Eight 

Rhymes  with  "masturbate." 

Nine 

A 3x3-person  matrixmust  be  formed  for  more  efficient  manoeuvrability,  especially  around  corners. 

Ten 

Because  having  Logl 0000000000  people  makes  the  job  seem  so  much  more  important. 


Student  Caught  Plagiarizing: 
Slap  on  the  Wrist 


ST.  GEORGE  (Toike)  - Hung  Willy,  2nd 
year  Life  Science  student  from  Univer- 
sity College  was  caught  red-handed, 
with  his  pants  down,  balls  flopping  in 
the  wind,  and  his  soup  cold,  plagiariz- 
ing his  friend's  lab  report  for  his  human 
biology  class  yesterday  afternoon. 


Willy  was  discovered  hud- 
dling partially  undressed 
with  a can  of  unheated 
soup  in  a breezy  corner  of 

copying  his  friend’s  report 
with  red  ink,  by  a student 
who  promptly  reported  the 
incident  to  U of  T Police  Ser- 
vices, Miami  Vice. 


The  plagiarized  report  was 
on  the  motion  ot  the  human 
wrist,  in  particular  studying 
how  the  wrist  reacts  when 
it  is  slapped.  Ironically,  Willy 
will  receive  a slap  on  the 
wrist  for  his  academic  of- 
fence: a letter  from  his  registrar’s  of- 
fice informing  him  that  he  has  two 
"strikes"  left  before  a letter  is  written 
to  his  parents.  Even  more  ironically, 
the  report  he  was  plagiarizing  stud- 
ied that  slapping  the  wrist  tears  mus- 
cle tissues  in  the  wrist,  which,  when 
they  regenerate,  make  the  wrist  even 
stronger. 


Prior  to  this  year,  U of  T policy  strictly 
prohibited  plagiarism,  recommend- 
ing a punishment  of  suspension  from 
the  University.  However,  because  it 
was  worded  in  legalese  virtually  un- 
intelligible to  students  whose  primary 
language  is  not  English,  like  Willy's, 
it  went  largely  unnoticed  by  the 
University's  foreign  students.  "Words 
like  'plagiarism'  are  very  hard  to 
pronounce  for  foreign  students,  and 
so  they  just  don’t  bother,"  says  U of  T 
English  professor  Elyse  Martin.  Martin 
pointed  out  that  U of  T is  the  only  uni- 
versity in  Canada  that  doesn't  make 
courses  in  English  mandatory  for  all 
students,  and  has  recently  removed 
the  high  school  English  prerequisites 
for  its  courses.  "I've  seen  students 
misspell  the  word  ‘dumb  ass,'  and 
mispronounce  ‘U  of  T.'  It's  a fucking 
acronym!  How  the  fuck  do  you  mis- 
pronounce an  acronym?!"  says  Mar- 
tin. 


Early  this  year,  after  hearing  several 
angry  voicemail  messages  from  par- 
ents concerned  that  their  children 
have  been  suspended  for  academic 
dishonesty,  the  Office  of  the  President 
took  steps  to  ensure  that  this  wouldn't 
be  a heavy  burden  on  the  University's 


Voicemail  10  service  in  the  future  and 
introduced  the  "3-strike"  letter  warn- 
ing system,  taking  advantage  of  the 
University's  discounted  prepaid  post- 
age rates.  The  system  is  under  a new 
section  of  the  Code  of  Conduct,  Sec- 
tion 17,  which  now  lists  plagiarism  as 
"generic  offence  gamma."  Thanks 
to  the  new  system,  U of  T’s  plagiarism 
rate  has  gone  down  significantly. 

As  U of  T’s  president  David  Naylor  ex- 
plains, "We're  a business.  You  don’t 
make  the  big  bucks  by  turning  away 
customers.  Fat,  lazy,  stupid,  can't 
speak  English...  Hey,  as  long  as  their 
parents  got  the  do-re-mi.  I say  their 
kid's  U of  T material.  Our  reputation 
comes  from  having  some  of  Cana- 
da's best  graduate  programs  and 
that  comes  at  a price...  and  that 
price  is  our  undergraduates.  Those 
fucking  teenage  shitcakes  really  piss 
me  off.  I've  got  a board  of  directors 
that  I've  got  to  explain  last  quarter's 
image  to,  and  those  pizza-faced  bas- 
tards aren’t  helping.  Besides,  I need 
the  voicemail  for  when  my  mom  calls 
because  I don't  want  to  talk  to  her. 
Now  get  the  fuck  out  of  my  office.  I 
got  some  puppies  to  shoot." 

The  president's  words  were  clarified 
by  a spokesperson  for  the  Office  of  the 


President,  who  explained  that  what 
the  president  meant  to  say  was,  "We 
don't  believe  in  punishing  students  for 
cheating.  We  would  have  a lot  of  an- 
gry parents  getting  their  chopsticks  in 
a knot  if  we  punished  every  student 
we  caught  plagiarizing.  So  we're  just 
going  to  wait  it  out  until  the 
students’  visas  expire." 


An  official  media  spokesper- 
son for  the  University  later  re- 
ported to  the  Toike  that  the 
previous  statements  issued  by 
the  Office  were  given  under 
high-pressure  circumstances 
and  should  not  be  taken  as 
the  University's  official  posi- 
tion, which  is,  "Great  minds 
for  a great  future." 


Skule  Nite  2007 
U of  T Engineering's  Annual 
Musical/Comedy  Revue! 


The  student  who  reported 
the  incident  will  be  given 
honorary  mention  by  the 
Dean  himself,  in  the  form 
of  a slurred  mumble  resem- 
bling "...rrh...  what  an  asshole...  grr... 
bha...ahem...khhhhhh..."  some- 
where between  taking  a piss  and  not 
washing  his  hands. 


-Anton  Basse I 


March  14th-  17th 
Hart  House  Theatre 


Tickets  On  Sale... 
Eventually! 


For  ticket  info  and 
much  more,  visit 
www.skulenite.ca 
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A 


Canadian  Afghan  Christmas 


A Child’s  Rejection  Letter 


Dec.  18,  2006 
Dear  Lauren, 

Christmas  is  in  a week!  Everyone  here  is  pretty  excited  - well,  not  the  Afghans 
- but  you  know  what  I mean.  This  will  be  the  first  time  I've  had  Christmas  in  a 
warzone. 


Dec.  20,  2006 
Lauren, 

Remember  how  I said  everyone  was  getting  the  base  ready  for  Christmas?  Well,  me 
and  my  patrol  have  been  tasked  with  getting  the  tree.  Can't  wait  to  do  that.  There 
are  plans  for  Christmas  Mass  and  possibly  some  rum,  if  Sarg  Ryan  can  get  us  some.  No 
Santa  though.  I'm  afraid  you're  on  the  hook  for  presents.  Get  them  in  the  mail  by, 
uh,  shit,  two  days  age.  So  that  they  can  be  unpacked,  inspected,  censored,  repacked 
and  sent  to  us  without  us  finding  out  that  they  have  been  screened.  Do  me  a favour 
and  put  in  a ziploc  of  icing  sugar  just  to  get  their  balls  in  a knot. 

No  Taliban  today. 

Love  you  always. 

Matt 


Dec.  21,  2086 


Fuck! 

There  isn't  a single  fucking  tree  in  this  whole  country! 

On  patrol  in  our  LAV  today,  Nate  was  on  double  duty:  Taliban  lookout 
and  Christmas  tree  patrol.  He  saw  neither.  We  were  dejected.  We  would 
have  to  go  back  to  base  and  tell  them  there  would  be  no  Christmas 
tree. 

But  fear  not,  your  exceedingly  handsome  stallion  of  a soldier  boy- 
friend then  stole  the  most  wonderful  idea.  We  were  cruising  along 
when  Nate  yelled  to  stop  the  car.  We  loaded  our  weapons  figuring  we 
got  outside.  Nate  says  no  trouble  and  to  lower  the  hatch. 
Out  we  go  only  to  find  we're  standing  knee  high  in  opium  poppies. 
Nate  realized  that  there  is  an  acute  shortage  of  trees,  but  an  over- 
abundance of  a certain  other  plant.  We've  got  ourselves  a Christmas 
tree! 

We  cut  down  about  20  stalks  and  loaded  them  in  our  LAV.  Don't  worry 
honey,  the  farmer  won't  notice,  and  if  does  he  won't  complain.  You 
wouldn't  believe  what  having  a gun  does  for  you  in  this  country. 


Hopefully  we  can  get  these  things  to  resemble  a tree. 
Love, 

Matt 


Dec.  23,  2006 
Dear  Lauren, 

We  found  some  twine  and  turned  our  opium  stalks  into  an  opium  tree.  The  opium  pods  make  won- 
derful natural  ornaments.  We  took  spent  ammo  belts  from  our  LAV’s  machine  gun  and  draped  them 
over  it  to  make  tinsel  from  Hell.  A candle  on  the  top  is  the  star.  I took  a picture,  but  I can't 
send  it  to  you  as  no  pictures  of  our  base  are  allowed.  I'll  show  it  to  you  when  I'm  back. 

Our  presents  have  arrived.  The  CO  has  them  locked  in  a steel  shipping  container  until  Christmas 
day,  the  fucker! 

We  had  some  candy  canes,  but  we  gave  them  to  some  kids  when  we  were  in  the  town  of  !!■■■■. 
They  don’t  get  any  of  that  stuff  here,  so  when  we  come  around  they  get  all  excited.  You  should 
feel  lucky  I’m  in  Camp  It's  in  a very  restive  part.  Other  Canadians  aren't  as  lucky, 

but  if  we  go  to  where  the  heat  is,  the  Taliban  will  come  right  back  the  moment  we  leave.  This 
place  can  get  your  blood  boiling  sometimes. 

Gotta  go,  there's  a lineup  for  the  laptop. 

Love  you. 

Matt 


from  Mensa 


St  John’s  House 
St  John's  Square 
Wolverhampton 
WV2  4AH  United  Kingdom 


Dear  Mr.  Powell. 


It  is  with  great  regret  that  I must  inform  you  that  while  we  do  appreciate  your 
colourful  application  to  our  elite  society,  you  simply  do  not  meet  the  strict 
intellectual  criteria  that  we  were  looking  for. 


First  of  all,  with  regard  to  the  minimum  IQ  level  of  the  top  2%.  we  ore  referring 
specifically  to  your  score  on  an  accredited  IQ  test,  rather  than  the  more  than 
creative  expression  of  unintelligible  responses  to  word  analogies  and  finger 
paintings  that  you  so  generously  provided  us  with.  However,  our  admissions 
committee  did  appreciate  the  drawings  of  your  house  and  your  bike,  and  we 
promise  to  hang  at  least  one  of  them  in  our  office. 


Analysis  of  your  written  entrance  exam  left  us,  at  some  points,  puzzled.  The 
idea  of  baffling  a room  of  Mensa  members  is  indeed  a notable  accomplish- 
ment, and  you  did  score  some  points  for  doing  so.  Unfortunately,  those  points 
were  quickly  revoked  upon  realization  that  your  answers  were  not  the  pro- 
found, insightful  and  sometimes  revolutionary  ideas  we  initially  thought  they 
were;  they  were  just  wrong. 

For  instance,  on  the  question  concerning  the  nature  of  consciousness  and 
the  human  mind,  your  answer,  "like  a doggy"  had  some  of  our  greatest  think- 
ers baffled  for  quite  some  time.  Until,  of  course,  when  we  arrived  at  the  con- 
clusion that  you  literally  meant  that  human  consciousness  is  canine  in  nature, 
something  that  is  so  far  off  the  mark,  Descartes  is  probably  turning  over  in  his 
grave. 


One  thing  that  nearly  saved  your  application  and  almost  scored  you  a mem- 
bership was  your  demography.  We,  here  at  Mensa,  do  believe  in  affirmative 
action  and  are  an  equal  opportunity  society.  We  did  take  into  consideration 
both  your  minority  status  and  your  age.  However,  at  the  last  minute,  we  found 
a more  suitable  token  candidate  in  the  form  of  the  two-year-old  lesbian 
Quantum  Physicist  from  Guatemala. 


In  closing,  we  appreciate  the  time  you  took  applying  to  Mensa  and  would 
certainly  love  to  hear  from  you  in  the  future  if  you  are  still  considering  us  as 
your  first  choice  in  intellectual  societies. 


Yours  in  immeasurable  intelligence. 


Dec.  26,  2G06 

Lauren  don't  hate  me!  Our  laptop  died  after  my  last  letter  and  we  had  to  get  a new  one  brought  to  us 
from  Kandahar  Air  Field.  To  allay  any  of  your  fears:  there  have  been  no  engagements.  In  fact,  none  of 
us  have  fired  our  guns  in  the  last  week. 

Anyway,  Merry  Christmas!  Christmas  Eve  came  and  we  lit  the  candle  on  the  tree.  We  sat  around  it  and 
sung  carols  for  about  a minute,  then  talked  about  our  lives  back  home.  I said  I had  the  most  wonder- 
ful, beautiful,  smartest  girlfriend  in  the  world.  Nate  said  the  exact  same  thing,  but  he's  a lying 
sack  of  shit. 

Officer  Ryan  managed  to  get  us  a rum  ration  - one  small  cup  of  1 part  rum  to  30  parts  water.  But  it 
was  good  all  the  same.  We  all  dared  Constantine  to  take  a bite  out  of  one  the  opium  pods  and  would 
you  believe  it,  he  did!  You  should  have  seen  his  face.  He  spat  it  right  out  and  then  he  spat  out  his 
rum  ration  and  then  he  spat  out  his  dinner.  What  a mess. 

Christmas  day  was  a blast.  No!  Not  that  way!  Christmas  day  was  fun.  That's  better.  Thanks  for  the  scarf, 
it’s  bitching  cold  out  and  it's  what  I really  needed.  And  dirt  brown,  how  did  you  know?  Those  pictures 
of  you  are  great.  My  parents  sent  me  a little  photo  album  and  I put  your  pictures  right  in  it. 

We  had  to  take  down  the  tree  last  night,  orders  of  the  CO.  He  made  us  burn  it.  If  you  have  never 
smelled  burning  opium  poppies,  imagine  burning  a pile  of  tires  stuffed  with  hair.  That  is  potpourri 
compared  to  this  stuff, 

I wasn’t  there  today  to  restrain  your  spending,  so  I don't  know  how  overboard  you  went.  I don't  want 
to  be  homeless  when  I come  back! 

Love  you, 

Matt 


Prophylactics  to  Get  A Resize 


The  condom  industry  is  undergoing  a 
seismic  shift  with  the  introduction  of  a 
new  sizing  scheme.  This  comes  sev- 
eral years  after  a similar  move  in  the 
woman's  apparel  industry. 

In  a news  release  the  industry  stated 
that  "Many  men  feel  insecure  and 
have  lowered  self-esteem  when 
forced  to  use  condoms  with  such  sizes 
as  'small'  or  ‘extra  small'." 


en's  clothing  are  decreased,  the  sizes 
on  boxes  of  condoms  will  now  be  in- 
creased. The  smallest  sized  condom 
now  available  is  an  XL.  Other  sizes 
vary  from  XXL  to  Monstrous  to  Titanic 
ail  the  way  up  to  O.M.G. 

Boxes  of  O.M.G.  condoms  even  come 
with  their  own  first  aid  kit  suited  to 
treating  heavy  bleeding  and  torn  soft 
tissues. 


scheme.  Andy  (who  declined  to 
give  his  last  name)  said  "I'm  excited 
about  this.  Before  I wore  on  XS,  but 
now  I'm  up  in  the  big  leagues  wear- 
ing an  XXL." 

Others,  however,  were  not  amused. 
"Hey,  even  if  you're  wearing  an  XXXL," 
commented  one  Tyrone  Johnson, 
"you  know  how  big  you  really  are, 
Peewee." 


Dr.  Kenneth  Noisewater 
President 

Mensa  International 


Toike  Oike’s  New  Years 
Resolution 


After  weeks  of  reflection  and  self-searching,  the  Toike  Oike  has  decided  on  the 
best  way  to  improve  itself.  The  new  year's  resolution  is: 


640  x 480. 


As  a solution,  just  as  the  sizes  of  worn-  Many  men  welcome  this  new  sizing 


t's  been  a great  year,  readers,  and  we're  looking  forward  to  another! 
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force  cwsHjran'  v*1 

YOUR  BOCfr- 


RIGHT-HAND  RULE 


RANDALL  MUNROE 
WWW.XKCD.COM 


I Inn  (Engineering) 

gpa-*  0 V 


College  of  Business 


Alternatives  to  the 
right-hand  rule  in 
VECTOR  MDCnPL/CATlOAj: 


Bax  RULE: 

OPEN  THE  FRO  HT (TVER  ALDUS 
, THE  FIR5T  VECTOR  PHD  THE 
raw  BACKOCVER  PLOWS  THE  5E»uD. 
THE  RE5U.T-  VECTOR  IS  ALONG 
THE  SPINE,  OCT  THE  Top. 


HANDGUN  PULE'. 

F&IUTTHE6RIP  ALONG  THE  FIRST 
VECTOR  and  Rotate  it  50  the 
SECOND  VECTOR  IS  ON  THE  5AFETY 
LATCH  SIDE.  RRE.  THE  RESULT  VECTOR 

15  -toward  the  bullet  holes. 

Body  Rule  (males only}: 

Point  YOUR  right  arm  along  the 
FIRST  VECTOR  and  YOVR  Lres  AtonG 
THE  SECOND,  THEN  WATCH  SOME  PORW. 


ROFL 


Randall  Munroe 
www.xkcd.com 


TFE  INTCRMET  HAS  ALWAYS  HAD  LOUD  DVtAB  FEOR£, 
BUT  TVE  NEVER  SEEK  ANYTHING  SUITE  AS  BAD  AS 

The  people  who  comment  on  youtube  videos. 


Comments  a Responses 

ROCCKIR  (49MIWOTE5A3C.) 

THIS  is  SO  obviously-  FAKED  ITS 
UN  15 1 LIVABLE,  WHY  R PEOFLE  50 
GULLIBLE???  MORONS 

(reRYXmATOMFSBAm) 

Sigmike  iT3  (55 Minutes  ago> 

1 VE  SEEN  THE  SPATE  SHUTTLE  ASS  HOLE 
)T  DEP) NETTY  LANPETD  ON  THE  MOON 
DO  SOME  RESEARCH.  • 

(REPl.V)(MAltkA5  SPAM) 
GUNfKTDLXAN  MINUTES  AGO") 

IF  IT  WAS  REAL  WHY  is  THElR  GRAVITY? 
Americans  a Bjcnen  sheep 

(rEPU'XiW'RK  ASSPM*i) 
CRACKMON kEY 7H  (IT  MINUTES /AGO) 

U DONT  THINK  WE  WENT  TO  the  moon 
WHY  NOT  tell  LOO/s  Armstrong  to 
HIS  FACE- 

(replvXmakmj  smm) 
SIMPUEPUNLOOR  <j  minutes  ago) 

IT  WAS  A 500NDSTAGE  ON  MARS 

ti»e«yXMA«  AS  SftUn) 
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Top  10  Things  to  Say  When 
Meeting  Your  Girlfriends  Parents 

10.  How  many  grandchildren  do  you  guys 
want,  because  I’m  thinking  a lot. 

9.  You  know  your  daughter  better  than  I do, 
does  she  like  doggy-style  or  spread  eagle? 

8.  So,  what  are  you  guys  doing  tonight? 

7.  I really  like  your  daughter,  but 
then  again,  I really  like  fire. 

6.  Sorry  for  keeping  you  guys  up  last  night...  I probably 
don't  have  to  tell  you  your  daughter  doesn't  quit  easily. 

5.  You  guys  want  to  be  in  a movie? 

4.  I like  knives. 

3.  I don't  know  how  it  happened,  but  nev- 
ertheless we  have  to  choose  a name. 

2.  Play  it  straight  for  me,  now.  How  much  for  'the  works?' 

1 . I'm  just  using  her  to  get  to  your  wife. 


for  your  ad 


Book  your  ad  today  and  be  seen. 
1.866.362.3331 
www.cu-ads.com 


. 'W 

cuadvernsing  M 


Man  Abducted  by  Aliens:  Subjected  to  Tea, 
Scones,  Anal  Probe 


At  3:20am  London  time,  Ian  Pond 
was  taken  from  his  suburban  home  in 
Hartley  England  by  space  aliens,  and 
was  taken  aboard  their  flying  saucer. 
He  recounted  his  abduction  with  the 
ghastly  space  monsters  in  a press 
conference  this  morning. 

"I  remember  waking  up  on  a table  sur- 
rounded by  small  grey  creatures  with 
large  eyes  and  even  larger  heads." 
Pond  stated. 

"Actually,  to  be  precise,  I woke  up 
next  to  a table,  on  a sofa,  with  a bis- 
cuit in  my  hand.  I looked  about  the 
space  craft  and  noticed  we  were 
high  above  the  Earth.  I had  no  idea 
what  their  devilish  scheme  might  be 
with  me  aboard."  He  added. 

It  was  about  that  time  that  Ian  knew 
he  wasn't  in  Hartley  anymore. 

Pond,  a thirty-six  year  old  primary 
school  math  teacher  continued 
speaking,  obviously  tramatized  by 
the  experience. 

The  aliens  escorted  him  around  their 
ship,  speaking  telepathically. 


"I  can  still  hear  that  raspy  voice  echo- 
ing in  my  head.  ‘Would  you  like  a refill 
of  your  tea?’  ‘This  is  the  tanning  salon' 
and  ‘Here  is  where  we  sing  karaoke 
on  Mondays."' 

Ian  was  kept  on  board  for  quite  some 
time.  After  three  rounds  of  karaoke 
finishing  with  a telepathic  version  of 
Rhinestone  Cowboy,  Pond  was  taken 
to  a small  dark  room  with  a table  in 
middle.  He  was  placed  belly  down  on 
the  table  with  his  head  supported  by 
a face  rest. 

"I  knew  in  my  heart  that  I was  to  be 
violated  for  their  mad  science  experi- 
ments. Some  mechanical  equipment 
descended  from  the  ceiling  and  be- 
gan poking  and  prodding  me.  It  start- 


ed with  my  temples  in  a slow  circular 
motion  and  proceeded  to  alleviate 
my  sinus  tension.  It  quickly  squirted 
hot  oil  on  my  back  and  gave  me  a 
back  massage  that  was  out  of  this 
world." 

He  explained  that  while  subjected  to 
this  poking  and  prodding,  machinery 
soaked  his  hands  and  took  fingernail 
scrapings.  Pond  went  on  to  explain 
that  he  blacked  out. 

"I  assume  they  continued  with  their 
torture  and  now  I worry  my  bottom 
has  been  violated." 

After  which  he  was  placed  in  a tub  of 
mud  while  listening  to  the  alien  equiv- 
alent of  Enya. 

Pond  told  the  conference  that  he 
awoke  in  his  bed  feeling  terrified  and 
well  rested.  "It  was  worse  than  the 
time  I was  captured  by  hobbits  and 
sat  for  three  days  in  secure  thatch 
cottage  watching  hobbit  porn  and 
smoking  the  finest  weed  in  all  of  the 
shire." 

- Aaron  Hagey-MacKoy 


CLASSIFIEDS 


MERCK  FOR  SALE 


Large  closet.  No  longer  needed, 
I'm  coming  out.  Call  Bigot,  416- 
555-6661. 


Mistletoe.  Never  used,  possibly 
because  I live  by  myself.  Call  Moe, 
416-324-5329. 


Nationhood.  Ever  wanted  to  be 
declared  a "separate  nation  within 
Canada"?  Very  reasonable  prices. 
Impress  your  friends!  Call  Stephen. 
613-  992-4793. 


Nullities.  Greatest  invention  in  math 
in  the  21st  century!  Looks  good  on 
the  mantle,  great  conversation 
piece.  Call  Dr.  Anderson,  875-430- 
3420. 


Tow  Missile.  Never  used,  possibly 
because  I never  saw  Santa.  Call 
Joe,  416-423-9235. 


MERCK  WANTED 


Blow-up  doll.  Must  look  like  Belinda 
Stronach.  Call  Peter,  613-992-4793. 


Dart  board.  Must  have  Peter 
MacKay's  face  on  it.  Call  Belinda, 
613-992-4793. 


Made  Junkie.  Someone  tight  with 
the  mafia  to  buy  drugs  from  me. 
Call  Timmy,  416-352-3250. 


Jade  Monkey.  Must  be  found  by 
the  next  full  moon.  Call  Galman, 
416-453-3203. 


26  life-size  manikins.  I will  dress  them 
up  and  have  a full  cabinet  who 
won't  say  anything  at  all  during 
press  conferences.  Call  Stephen, 
613-992-4793. 


HELP  WANTED 


For  sodomy.  I like  the  word  sodomy. 
I'm  not  sure  what  it  means,  but 
please  sodomize  me.  Call  Nick  L., 
416-539-9283. 


Writers  for  Toike.  Will  take  anyone 
w/  pulse.  Please.  My  staff  all  suck. 
Call  CC.  416-539-3410. 


Discrete  gravedigger.  For.  uhh, 
nothing  much.  Meet  me  outside 
my  wealthy  husband’s  garage  at 
11:30  PM.  Call  Julie.  416-342-3521 


pretend  you're  a flower  delivery 
guy. 


UofT  engineer,  to  chaperone 
Ryerson  dance.  Highschool  kids 
need  their  chaperones!  Call 
Tammy.  416-359-3528. 


A better,  more  sensitive  Toike 
editor  who  appreciates  his  staff. 
Christian's  a douche  bag.  Call 
Pearl,  647-299-9930. 


FOR  RENT 


Van,  down  by  the  river.  Call  Chris, 
416-469-4928. 


Storage  space,  in  engcom. 
Seriously,  I like  the  clutter.  Call 
Steve,  657-722-6933. 


My  services,  as  multi-talented  yet 
out-of-place  candidate  in  race  for 
party  leadership.  Call  Mike  I.,  416- 
532-3201. 


1 Bedroom  Apt.  Spadina  & Dundas, 
rent  $650/mo.  Call  Jill,  416-329-3926. 
What,  these  aren't  real  classifieds? 
Fuck,  I wasted  20  bucks. 


Wanna  place  a 
classified? 

Go  fuck  yourself! 
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Secret  Confessions  from  those  in  the  Closet 


Part  l 


It  seems  like  everyone  is  coming  out 
these  days.  Every  where  you  look 
people  are  rejoicing  in  their  freedom 
and  flaunting  their  lifestyle.  The  an- 
nual pride  parade.  The  LGBTOUT.  San 
Fransisco.  But  some  of  us  are  still  in  the 
closet.  Some  of  us  still  fear  ostraciza- 
tion  or  persecution. 

Coming  out  is  the  first  step.  One  must 
be  brave,  one  must  be  willing  to  “suf- 
fer the  slings  and  arrows"  in  a quest 
to  gain  acceptance.  If  one  will  lead, 
others  will  follow.  But  it  can't  be  me. 
I can  imagine  my  parent's  reactions 

- my  mother's  quiet  sobs,  my  fathers 
outbursts  of  anger.  The  vision  of  no 
more  turkey  dinners...  ever.  I can 
imagine  what  it  would  be  like  at  work 

- the  cold  shoulder  from  former  col- 
leagues, distrustful  glares  from  fellow 
workers.  Getting  passed  over  for  pro- 
motion again  and  again,  just  waiting 
for  them  to  find  a reason  to  fire  you. 

The  secret  is  numbers.  We  must  all  act 
as  one.  It  worked  for  the  jigs  in  the  60s, 


and  for  the  fags  in  the  80s.  It 
can  work  for  us  too,  the  ma- 
ligned, the  mistrusted,  the  mis- 
understood. That's  right,  I'm  a 
closet  bigot. 

Everyone  is  so  liberal  this  days. 
Everything  and  everyone  is 
accepted  - everyone  except 
bigots  that  is.  If  you're  so  toler- 
ant, why  can't  you  tolerate  my 
intolerance,  hippie?  People 
forget  that  racism  and  intoler- 
ance is  what  made  this  coun- 
try great.  Can't  we  go  back 
to  the  simpler  days,  when  it 
was  alright  to  hate  someone 
purely  based  on  their  cultural 
background? 

The  godless  heathens,  deca- 
dent homosexuals,  and  shift- 
less immigrants  have  this  coun- 
try in  their  sway.  Until  enough 
of  us  come  out,  this  is  a curse 
we  will  all  have  to  bear. 


Part  2 


We  live  in  a country  which 
prides  itself  on  tolerance  and 
freedoms.  That  is  why  it  might 
come  as  a shock  that  some 
people  feel  forced  to  live  se- 
cretly, hiding  their  true  lifestyles 
from  their  friends  and  families. 

Those  like  me  watch  in  silence 
while  the  gays  have  their  pride 
parades,  activists  support  af- 
firmitive  action,  and  the  Que- 
becois  assert  they  have  special 
rights.  We  watch  those  around 
us  make  disparaging  com- 
ments at  these  events,  and  we 
feel  revulsion.  That's  right,  we 
are  closet-closet  liberals  acting 
like  closet  bigots. 

Living  a secret  life  is  hard 
enough,  living  two  secret  lives  is 
a burden  no-one  should  bear. 
We  are  force  to  publicly  act 
supportive  when  our  minority 
co-workers  get  promotions  over 
us,  and  we  are  forced  to  pri- 


vately denouce  them  - even  though 
in  secret  we  actually  do  support  it. 

People  everywhere  view  Canada  as 
a tolerant  nation,  but  few  realize  the 
small  towns  are  rife  with  those  who 
are  closet  bigots.  That  is  the  norm, 
the  accepted  standard.  Those  who 
are,  at  heart,  liberals  must  still  act  like 
closet  bigots  to  gain  acceptance. 
Admitting  our  true  lifestyles  would  be 
disastrous.  I can  see  it  now,  my  moth- 
er's disapproving  frown,  my  father's 
blind  rage.  I can  hear  their  cursing  in 
private;  "he  got  this  from  YOUR  fam- 
ily, you  know.  Didn't  your  uncle  marry 
that  chink?"  No  more  enjoying  falafel 
with  the  Lebanese  neighbours,  only 
to  go  home  and  eat  balony  and  may- 
onaisse  wonderbread  sandwiches  to 
get  some  real  food. 

Until  enough  of  us  closet-closet  liberal 
closet  bigots  come  out,  and  make 
themselves  public,  this  is  a fate  we  will 
all  share. 


The  Toike  Oike  Wants  to  Help  You  Find  Jesus! 


“Where’s  Jesus”  for  Christians 


“Where’s  Jesus”  for  Non-Christians 


t 


